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"Marquis Saionji," Takekoshi, the leader of the visiting group, an-
nounced, "today we have brought with us a new friend, Kunigita
Doppo. He is young, but he was a star war correspondent on board
a warship during the Sino-Nipponese War and now is considered a
new light in journalistic and literary circles. In fact, he is an outstand-
ing novelist—"
"Huh, you mentioned him to me the other day when I was in the
billiard parlor of Koyokan Hall."
"Yes, Marquis."
"Kunigita-kun, glad you came-"
Sakai, another visitor, broke in. "He is a great realist."
Kunigita's face was pale, he had a moustache, black hair, eyebrows
slanting upward, sparkling eyes, a pointed chin and slender shoulders.
Unlike Takekoshi, who was in a neat linen suit, Kunigita and Sakai
wore summer kimonos. All had their fans.
The newcomer bowed politely-
Okiku, who had taken the package inside, returned with a tray of
wineglasses and bottles, and greeted them: "Welcome, all of you."
The visitors beamed, but whether at their charming hostess or be-
cause their favorite drink was within reach was a matter of speculation.
Saionji's maid-servant brought in two other trays: one with plates
of sliced raw fish and vegetables with vinegar and soy sauce, and the
other with more glasses and bottles of beer,
"This is very informal though. What would you prefer, sir, wine or
beer?" Okiku asked Takekoshi, now one of Saionji's most intimate fol-
lowers,
"Well-" Takekoshi put out his hand,
"Take your choice, friends," Saionji said.
Takekoshi continued: "Before we accept your offer, we would like
to speak to the Marquis regarding the object of our visit,"
"Takekoshi-san, drink first. You need not worry," The host smiled.
Okiku filled Takekoshi's glass* Following his example, everyone ac-
cepted beer.
"Here, we drink to the Marquis!" Takekoshi proposed the toast.
Out of doors, not a single green leaf of the now almost fully-grown
rice plants beyond Saionji's yard was moving. Hundreds of small flies
danced in the air.
Each emptied a few glasses. The hot late-afternoon sun, the extreme
humidity and the drink caused them to sweat But despite the oppres-
sive weather they became light-hearted and discussed every imaginable

